
Uuc/cing u/ie Z/saby in,
The dark-fringed eyelids slowly close
On eyes sercne and deop;

Upon my brea.st my own sweet child
ITtas gently dropped to sleep.

I kiss his soft and dimpled cheek,
Then lay him on his little bed,
And tuck my baby in.

How fair nnd innocent he lies!
Liko some small angel strayed.

313s face still warmed by God's own smile,
That siumbers unafraid;

Or Hke some new em'aodied soul,
Still pure from taint of sin,

My thoughts are reverent as I stoop
To tuck my baby in.

What toil must stain those tiny hands,
That now lie still and white?

"What shadows creep across the face
That sblnes with morning light?

These wee, pink, shoeless feet, how far
Shall go their lengtliening thread,

Wben they no longer. cuddled close,
May rest upon this bed?

Oh, what am I that I shouid train
An angel for the sides.

Or mix the potent draught that feeds
The soul within those eyes?

I reach him up lo sinless hands
Before his cares begin:

Great Father, with Thy folds of love.
Oh, tuck my baby in!

.Curtis May.

&ut "Jfubby"
Paid ihe SSM.

He Used ConnterTcit Notes to Stop
Witfe's NociuriialTliieving-jiml Sbe

Tried «o Spend Them.
His wife had acquircd the habit of go-

ing at night when he slept to where his
trousers hung, and taking money from
their pockets, but in this instance it ls
the consequences that are interesting.
Ho is the .proprietor of a business that
brings him a large income. There are

rush hcurs in his business, and at such
times much bad money finds its way to
his coffers. ln the course of a year,
.usually, he gathers a large bundle of
.counl.erXeit notes of large and small de-
Bominations.
He was lhinking one day of some plan

to break his wife of her habit of noc-

.turnal borrovving. While be was study-
ing out the plan he thought, also, of the
bundle of bad bills then in his safe. He
never knew just why he was kec-ping the
bad money until that momoiit.
"That's a brighter Idea than I have had j

for years," he said. and' he smiled with [satlfjaction that evening as he fiiled three
of his pockets with the counterfeits. He I
took r.o other sort of money except 10 j
cents for car fare. i
He couldn't go tn sleep that night, and

could hardly keep from chuckllng with
cnirth. lie Yianaged, however. to simu- j
late sleep, and out of a corner of his eye j
caw (his loving helpmeet help herseif to J

HER VISIT.

Rummaglng and sklrm'slilng through the musty closets,
Brlnging dustily to Uglvt all their old doposits.
_-ooklu_r for a trundlc chalr, sccklng for a dolly.
Resurrecting torokcn toys. seems such awful folly;
tSeard-tng the hrlc-a-brac. cleaning off the tables.
fitnrting up tlie furnace fires, hunting books of fablcs;
ftVWat a eeenring lot of fuss. stili i-v-ouldn't miss it,
"ttflben my mwrried* efater Eosaie's baby makes a visit.
-¦¦¦¦- ¦¦.;-..' ..p. j GEORGE R. BRILI-

the bills. She took some from each- of
the three rolls, -thiuklng he wouldn't miss
them. The next morning he hurrled
oIT to his office, so his wife wouldn't get
time to repent ana tell him what she had
done. !
Several times that day (he went to a

window nnd looked' out, just to^be alone
with his thoughts and be happy. A tele-
phonc message came for him in the af¬
ternoon. lt was from a big store in
State Street.
"Hello! Are you married?" came the

question over the telcphone.
"Yes. ls that any of your business?"
"It may be. There's a woman over

here who says she's your wife."
"Well, what of it?"
"You'd better come over and see."
He hurrled to the store, doubting and

agitated.
His wife had been shopping. She

bought things so liberally that the sales-
man who served her was delighted, The
bill of goods amounted to $1S, and lt was
for trlnkets only. such as women buy
who have lots of money. She handod
over four $"¦ bills. She walted for her
change. Tho salesman returned, but he
was not smiling suavely.
"I'm sorry, madam, but these bills are

bad."
"Bad*?" And, with a long, cold, witlier-

Ing look, she gathered up the bills, and
handed over two 510 bills.
After another wait the salesman came

back, and he was not smiling then.
cithcr. He was laboring to be calm and
dignitied. --'-;»_.
"I'm sorry to inform you, maaam, tnat

these bills-are bad, also."
She started to say something to him,

but just at that moment the right words
were too bard to Und. But she could
stili look chilling glances at him. She
slowly picked up the two returned bills,
and' stuffed them into the off side of her

purse. Her lingers were not moving
deftly, but she managed to draw out a

$20 bill. With icy-'deliberation she pass-
cd it over Uie counter.
"See if that is bad, too," she said, with

fine irony.
She was breathing hard, but otherwise

she was perfectly calm, while she wait-
ed. Soon the salesman came back. His
face was in hard, set lines.
"It is," he said with an effort.
"Give me that money, you.you.

wretch!"
"I'm sorry, madam, but."
The overworked salesman was saved

the labor of linishing Such a diff.cult sen¬

tence. A house detective stepped up be-
side her and finished it for him, lelling
her she wculd have to come to the office
of the surerlntendent. Hc was a police
officer with a star on his vest. and she
avoided a scene by going with him.
Her hufJ-and settled the matter by tell-

ir.g the superintendent the whole story
and paying the bill with sood money..

Priniitivc Emotlon.
Marie Rose, aged eight years. was teil-

ing Elsie, aged seven, about the making
of ihe wol-ld. "And Adam was tlie lirst

being ere-ated," she announeed. solemnly.
"So it was awfully lonely for him, aud one

day, when he was asleep, the Lord took a

rib out of his side and made a woman
out of it.so Adam. would have a friend
to play with him."
"And wasn't Adam s'prised?" asked

Elsle.
.'Sur-prieed? Why he was just tlckled

to dcatb!" said "Slarie Rose ecstatlcally..
New York Commercial Advertiser.

DiflirtSpnntl It All.
"I want you to prescribe for my wife,

doctor."
"What's the matter with her?"
"I don't know, but I am sure there is

something: she went shopping yesterday,
and brought home part -of the money I
gave her.".Harper's Eazar.

Her Best Time.

Mrs. Kule.You're not really going to
ask him for your new hat before he's
had his dinner?
Mrs. Phoxy.I am, indeed.
Mrs. Kute.I should think you'd find

your husband in better humor after his
dinner. Mlne always is.
Mrs. Phoxy.Yes, but I'd have to con-

tend with my husband's indigestion then.
.Philadelphia Press.

Woman's Vocations*
With Woman's nimble fir.gers
Awakcs iife's beauty everywhere;

Things small and unregarded
Beneath thy touch shall change to fair.

With Woman's tender insteht
Unspokeii sorrow understSnd:

The watchcr's aching forehead
Shall yield unto thy cooling hand.

With Woman's noble purity
Be as tho snow-wbite lilies are:

Their glowlng hearts Shall beckon
And be the wanderer's guiding star.

With woman's strength eternal.
Thy life, for others freely given,

Shall shine afar, translucent,
Ciear as the crystal gate of Heaven.

.Oa.rmen' Sylva in The North American
Revlew.

Jtn Sxpensive Opisode.
IJainy Day Skirt Cost a Girl §75 and

Noiv She Wants to Sell it.
'Tt's not much of a story," said the

Brlght Girl hesltatifigly. "I had that

rainy-day skirt for fully a month before
I .-could make up my mind to wear it;
then there came a day when it didn't

rain; it simply poured cats and dogs and

pitehforks and things. It v.as necessary
that I shouid go down town, so I got
out my -sldrt ar.d looked it over, and
finally after I had also looked over my
trained oncs and pronounced them unflt
for any sensible porson to wear in that
deluge, I put it on reluctantly.
"It -was the prescribed length, but lt

seemed fearfully short to me and I felt
so abnormally self-conscious that I de-
cided T couldn't just get in a car and
have evcnybody gazing; that's why 1
waiked. I had 12 or 15 blocks to go and
it seemed to me that that skirt Was
shorter each time I looked at my reflec-
tion in a shop window.and I looked, of
course, every time there was a window.
"Presently I met a friend.
" "Why, dear,' she said.wompn always

call one 'dear' when they're about to
say somethlng disagreable.'isn't your
skirt just a little.er'~
" 'No; it's a great deal-er.' said I hot-

ly, after which scathing piece of repar-
tee I hastened on.
"Well, I finally roached my milliiier'r-

and in the long mirrors set in one side of
her wall I looked the awful tru.h in tho
face.or the ankles, I shouid say.for
that skirt had shrunk as 1 came down
town, though the merchant- had fworn

j -when I bought it that the doth had bsc-p
j sponged. 1 hope he'll get his reward!
j "I went home in a cab, ahyh'ew. and
now there's a perfectly good ralnyd.iy

| skirt for sale chean that would probably
suit a young woman six inches shortcr
than myself or a lady of the ballet, :t'

| that airy creature ever consent? to go
out in damp weather.
'Tt's not much of a story, but the epl-

snde cost me in a cab hire, cost of skirt
and wear and tear of mind owing to the
glances of the populace at my ankles
just about ?~>.".'Baltimore News.

The Acme of Economy.
Some people are born economica'., some
ihieve economy, and some have

economy thrust upon therm As an in-
stance of native economy I don't think I
know of anything more forceful than a
conndential dialogue ove'rheard on the
South Side elevatod a few mornitigs since.
One lady was middle aged and rotund,
with two distinct chins, and the hint of a
third; the other was a young, siender,
black-eyed person evidently on the verge
of matrlmony, for they were deep in the
dircussion of wedding cakes. dresses,
presents. etc. Said the young person:
"Yes. I have decided to have a swell wed¬
ding! lt really doesn't cost much more.
for the flowers, the dresses and the cake
have to be provicled, anyhow, and one
might just as well have a big crowd as a
few people. And think how many more
presents 1 shall get!"
Sighcd the rotund one. in a spell of re-

miniscc-nse: "Oh, yes, but it only means
the giving of them back again, in a way.
because as the guests get married them-
selves later on you will have to put. your
hands in your pockets and seftd them just
as handsome presents as they gave you!"
"Ah!" exclatmed the slim person. her
black eyes snapping trimuphantly. "I
thorsht al! that out before I made my 11st
and T'm not going to invite a single en-
gaged person!"
Dear me, yes, some people are indubit-

ably born eeonomicall.Chicago Times-
Heraid.

Tho Daughter aml Her liousi; Dtttics.
To-day, among rational people v,-ho ap-

preciate the fact that the best gil't they
c-an confer upon a woman is the know¬
ledge of her own powers, the whole
scheme of things is aitered. The girl of
the cultured ciasses, even when wealth
is to be her portion, is early taught to
take her part in domestic councils. The
business of welcoming and looking af¬
ter guests, a task peeuliarly fitted for
the exercise of her gracious powers, is-
Qargely allotted to her. She fcelps her moth¬
er to reduce Uie burden of notes, letters,
applications for help and money, that
every day's mail brings pouring in to one's
breakfast table. She writes and answers

invitations, gives hints as to the disposi-
tion of the daily riienu for meals. remom-

bers what dishes "papa" likes and "the
boys" have called for, and receives
clalmants upon her mothcr's time.and pa-
tience. Her youth, her buoyancy, tlhrow
off. when she is actihg in her mother's
stead, a hundred trifling annoyances of
the household that though years of itera-
tion have begun to weigh hsavily upon
the housekeeper. If there are younger chil¬
dren she establishes with them the love-
liest of tiss.that of vlce-queen carrying
out the mandates of the matcrnal sover¬
eign, and at the same time making her-
self a comrade of nursery and school-
room fun.
To her father and grown brothers a

girl rightly trained for tbe position may
be a veritable blessing. To her they will
carry worrles and confidentes they do
not deem it expedlent to convey to the
generally overburdened mlstress of the
house. Her sympathy and camaraderie
may well create a green spot ln their
lives of workaday.

MRS. BUftTON HAItiRISON'.

-Staylng at Home,
A lady rcsldlng in North Colunibus,

meeting a girl the other day who had re_r
cently, been In her service,.inqulred:
"Well, Mary, whero do you live HOwT"'
"Please, ma'ara, I donit-IIve nowhere,"

jolned tbe, girl, VPra married.'VJudia*-;
olls Journal. ,; -

She Cooked Dinhku
He sat at the dinner table,
With a discontented frown;

The potatoes and; steak-were underdone,
And the bread was baked too brown:

The pie was too sour, the puddihg too
aweet,'

And the beef was much too fat;-.'
The soup so greasy, too, and salt,
'Twas hardly flt for the cat.

"I wisb you could eat the bread and ple
I've seen my mother make;

They are something like, and 'twould
do you good

Just to look at' a slice. of her cake."
Said the smiling wife, "1*11 improve with

age,
Just now I'm but a beginner;

But your mother has come to visit us,
And to-day she cooked the dinner."

."Tid-Bits."

Tjhe Soiden Uemper*
This is the-gJPhildsopher's Story of a

Womwi's Domestic Life
"The art of being comps nionable is a

secret worth flnding out, even lf lt takes
time and patlence to learn it," affirms
Mary Stuart McKinney when writing of
"The Companionable Person' in the March
Woman's Home Oompanion. "Some peo¬
ple are born with the happy knack. There
ls a spontaneous gaiety that you ex-
pect women to have, just as you expect
the birds to sing and the sun to shine.
Many a very bad quarter of an hour has
been averted in the domestic circle by a

bright Iaugh or a gay rejoind r. The Iaugh
may be saucy and the rejoinder a bit of
verbal buffet, but if it is only done good-
naturedly lt will be all the more effective.
It used basely to be said of men that the
only way to make them happy was to
fced them well. That could only have
applied to a small and common.dace m nor

ity. Of course, no one wants an uninter-
rupted round of even the most brilliant
smiles any more than he would wish to
imake three mealsa, day off meringues and
biscuit glaces, but it is safe to say that
countless numbers of willlng and de-
llghted masculine captives may be led
by tho lightest chains that gaiety and
good-humor can forge. One result of a

great deal of tho im_ierfect education
that is dealt out by the handful nowa-

days is that some women are apt to set
unduc value on mere book-Iearnlng and
the gift of controversy. This kind of a

person looks upon your little joke as be-
neath her dignity, and she treats you
to a somber harangue on the nccsjsity of
¦havinir serious yiews of life at the mo-

ment when you are striving to look at
things dheerfully in an effort to forret
cares and anxieties. It is a woman's
privilege to lighten the shadows and bo
all that is gra'ciotis and bright on the or-

namental side of life. It is a good :>lan
to let much learning sit as Ii_rhtly as

possible and to get into the habit of
ma.king 'little troubles pass like little
ripples in a sunny river.' "

3f.e Woman
tDitfy tbe 23room.

"The Man fWitri tlfe: Hoe" let others
sing,

And to him ready tribtite bring;
Tell of his labor and unrest.
The sense of wrong that r'.ves his br?ast;
How on his Atlas back he bears
The world, with all its toiis and cares,
His hrolcen spirit wrapped in gloom
I sing "The Woman. With the Broom."

Smiling, within her door she stands,
Her busy broom in wiiling hands;
She makes the household wheels go

'round
Without a jar. with scarce a sound,
To her the skies are always elear,
And, moving with a breath of cheer,
She sweeps away the dust of gloom.
This happy Woman With the Broom.

And while she works she sirgs a song,
While all life's joys together throng,
That rings a call from roof to do.me
Throughout her realm of "Home, Sweet

Home."
Love's garden nestles 'round the door,
Where flowers of fond affection bloom
And bow their ratnbow heads berore
The radiant Woman With the Brocm.

Queen o'er the home her scepter sways;
Her subjects walk in pleasant ways;
They loVe her rule. protect lier ri.-rht,
Enjoy her sweetness, streng.b and light;
And when, at last, she's ca'led to re'st,
"Her children rise and call her blest;"
By eradle, altar and the tomb.
TWe faithful Woman With the Brocm.
.George Birdseye, in Lesiie's Weekly.

Vtctoria's fflfaicls
Personal Atteiidaiits of the Queen of

Knjjlaiul.
To attend to Her Majesfy's wardrobes

and toilette there are live maids, viz.,
three dressers and two iwardrobe women.

The senior dresser, says Tid-Bits, who
has been many years with Her Majesty,
is especially charged with the task of con-

veying orders to different trades-peopie.
jewellers, drapers. dressmakers, etc.; one

dresser and one wardrobe woman are in
constant attendance on ths Queen. tuking
alternate days. When the Court is at
Windsor, the members of the household
in attendance are one lady-in-waiting, two
maids-of-honor. a lord-in-waiting and two

equerries, one groom-in-waiting, also the
kee'per of the prlvy purse, the 'private
secretary, assistants in both dt-.>artments,
and the master of the household.

//(£a!er Hetps:
per CLcmtra.

(A doctor in tlie British' Medical Journal
now. asserts that ln tlie act of kissing we

only encounter beneiicent organisms. He
says "the advantages of kissing outweigh
its inifinitesimal risk, for it provides us

with >microbes useful for digestion.")

I thought the upshot would be this.
That some one would defend the kiss,.
That when a lovely girl you see

Worth your thrilled heart's idolatry,
No owlish Board. however wise,
Can stop the kissing exerc'se.

I hold that Nature knows what's best
For us, to make our food digest
Although I've no dyspepsia, *

I'm .bound to cure it when I may,
And ban each ,fogy who dismisses
The prophylactic power of khses.

In the "New Lippincott" for March.

Proof Siiflicient.
Mother."Are you sure you love him?".
Daughter."Am I sure! Do you see this.

dress?"
"Of course, I do. What of it?"
"Will you kindiy tell me lf it bears rh<"r

sllghtest resemblance to the present fash¬
ion?"
"Well, really, it.er.Ut-""
"lt doesn't?"
"Xo."
¦Well. I'm wearing it because he likes

it.".Tfit-Bits.

The newest bon bon dishes seen ln *he.
sbops are of silver, some with the most
delicate openwork and tracery on the
edge, others plain and brightly pollshed
or of white and gold Bohemian glass.
The daintlest style in the latter ma-;
terial is on the epergne order, only a

few inches hlgh and less in dlameter.
The larger dishes are deep and s oval
«haped or plates_..wltb delicately scalloped:
edges. Bllvcr-tongs, gold mounted, may.
be obtalned *n large or: small stae. as

accompanlments ot these bon bon dishes.

'HOME FROM THE PHBLIPPINES.,

at tfje Sabtes'
Ctftcrnoon (£Iu6.

(WHO WAS RIGHT?
Mrs. A..I see that Pader-ew-ski, or

Whatever-you-call-"m, 's here.
Mrs. B..l believe it's Padatter-ew-ski

they
Are cuilling h*m this yfear.

(ifrs. C.Pardon.It's Pahd-er-ew ski, with
The emphasis in fiont.

ilrs. D..Oh, no, my dear; it's Powd-
roossk.

You say it rather blunt.
Mrs. E..I've heard them call it Pade-

rro-ssky;
That's right, it seems to me.

Mrs. F..Why, Amy's teaehe.- says that lt
Is naw called Pad-rro-sskee!

Mrs. G..Permit me, Pader-yoosk-y ls
The way at our house.

ilrs. H..I'd call It Pader-owss!:-y. with
The accent on the' ".".wss."

Mrs. I..And some say Padder:oof-ska,
but

I'm inclned to say
That it is Padder-wessk-y, for
It lsn't spelled that way.

Mrs. J..I thought 'twas Powder-wous-
sk-y.

Mrs. K..Oh, dear! oh, dear! oh, dear!
Why not say Payder-effssk-y?

That's
The proper way, my dear.

Mrs. L..Excuse rce-Pat O'Rein-sky Is
Correct; you all are wrong;
I've heard he went to Po and

just
To let his hair grow iang.

.James Courtney Challls, in Truth.

His Lovo for Pillows.
If there is one thing above another that

the college man holds dear, it Is a lib¬

eral supply of pillows, and, as they are

made and bestowed' by feminine friends,
the quantity argues well for his popu-
larity, and he hails everything in the
pillow line with as much delight as the
debutante does her flowers and favors.
for there is nothing as pleasing to the

vanity of man as to be consldered in-
tensely popular, and, shouid he be b!essT
ed with a sister or two, they will grasp
the situation instantly, and call to their
aid a few girl friends. One or two sew¬

ing bees .will 'turn out enough pillows to

make some other fellows green with
envy. and the -ccipient wiid wifh delight,
and full of reminiscences of this or that

charmlng or beautiful girl, who has been
so thoug'ntful as to send him a pillow.
There' Is a new idea in this line, that

might be of use to any one who has a

taient for pen-and-ink work, and wishes
to surprise a brother or friend by add-
ing fo their store. Take any of the
Gibson pictures you may choose, and" re-

produce it on a^square of ecru linen the
size of the pillow; another square forms
the back. A cord of 'a comblnation of
colors that blend well with the square ls

put around the edge. and you wiil be

more than plcased with the result, and
whoever gets it will think you are aw-

fully clever, which you are. for they are

not" the casiest thing in the world to

mtike..Washington Times.
_

In the Gloaming.
The summer day is dying,
The drowsy* flowers fold:

Long shadow soft ls lying
On the green and gald.

The brook, what ls it saying,
Or is it laughter slngs,

Some voice of joy was playlng
Among day's happy things?

The brook is fiowing. flowtng,
.But not like summer streams;

Faint lights are on It glowing.
It Is the- drift of dreams.

.John "Vance -Cheney, Ja the March
Centlry.

Water as a Beatity Beverage.
A noted French speclalist says that in,

order to be healthy and beautiful women.
shouid take for their habitual beverage'ir
water with which a little fresh lemon
juice has been mbced. They are adviseel.
not to .drlnk any < not and stlmulatlng
drinks, no wine or stimulants, if they;
would .ke'ep their complexions fine, andy
avoid the destruction of dental enamef/
the helghtened coior whose red ls of the
salt rheum order, infamed eyes and oth¬
er evldences of the/*unfortunate habit'
of stimulants., Oranges are recommended'
.for-daily dietas being possessed pf extra-;;
ordlnary virtues. A lady of distlnctton,':
who died at the end of the last ccntury;
at the age of 98,. and -who was then a.
most attractlve woman.. "with an-apple^.-
blossom complexlon, an abundance 6t-
snow-white hair, and teoth unlmpalred^
lived during the last forty'-years of hets
life, we*are told" by hlstorlans; almost ex-»i
cluslyely on oranges. She would eat '*
dozen of them for tibreakfait. and tho
same number for.idlnner and luncheon,,
accompanied feach time bv a few il:ca«
of rye bread[and a ibowll-of -efiickea
broth. The same authority. the Marquis*

de "Fontenoy, recommends beginning tne

day by drinking a large glass ot orange
juice, adding that lt clBars the liver of
all "mpurities. -efres"ie3 the mouili and
gives one an appetite for breakfast. Coid
water without any admlxture ls a safe
beverage. but if lt impair3 the dlgestion
"by chilllng, take hot water tnsteaa,
which proves a tonic for tne stomich
and excites a hea'.thy appetite. A cup
of chocolate answers both as focd an-.l
drink and is exceli'ent to bui'.d up_a de-
billtated system. It ls best for -a mcrn-

ing or afternoon draught. . Chcago
Chronlcle. .',

9%othe? and Child. \
It Li one of the most notural things in

the world for a child to trtst and conflilj
in its mother, wrltes Bertha Wcod I_arra-

bee, and unles3 some barrier bloeUs the
way a child will always naturally and
voluntarlly miade a. confidante of its
mother.
The mother who begins with her chil¬

dren by ullowlng them.not teaihing them
simply alloivlng them of their own free
will.-to £onfide in her has a hold on her
children that she will never lore. In order
to keep the confidence of her cMt'lren.
let every mother prove herseif worthy of
confidnce. Let her life be such that the
child, even the baby, who learns sconer
than we think, may see nothing but what
is pure and tender. Let him always find
her full of sympatiy and ready to IU-
ten to the ohltdisB stories. Tho mother
who does this will know all that transpire.-.
in her child's llfe, not only when he 13
with her, but when he is out with other
children; for the child's mind will be so

anxious that mother shall know all that
has happened that it will tell all with an

innocence and trust that comes only with
intitnacy.
When children -return from their play

give them an opportunlty to tell what they
have been doing, and many a story of
wrong Innocently done will be as inno-
eently reiated. Here, theri. is the mofch-
er's opportunlty; she may now tell her
children of the wrong, show them why it
was wrong.' and she will stili have their
copndence; but if instead of recelvlng her
children with Iovir.g arms and llstening
t.> their childlsh stories she has, peflhaps,
rafher harshly, told them to keep qu'et,
and not come where she was with thair
muddy boots, she has lost her beat op¬
portunlty to know of the wrong that has
been done; or if. upon hearlng of that
wron_r. she has seplded them for their
childish mistake she has lost their confi¬
dence, and the evil once committed will
be more easlly repeatcd, and. when re-
peated wiil be concealed. and the second
step downward has been taken.

Kicker. "Our butcher ls getting business
down to a tine point. these days of hlgh-
prieed beef; he even sells tbe head and
the tail."
Snicker. "Exactly. Has to make ends

meat, you know.".Harper's Bazar.

"How did Jones happen to marry Miss
Brown? . He used to be in love with
that pretty Miss Smith."
"Miss Brown Hved in the next block.

and it cost Jones two street-car fares to
get out to Miss Smith's.".Chicago Record.

MIGHT BE WORSE.

cDerse of ePatchrvork cMake.
God bles3. the man who first Invented
sleep. .Saxe.
Sleep that knlts up the raveled sleeve

of cars; .Sihakespeare.
By 'Slloa's brook or Almontana's deep.

.Hsrmans.
Earth has not anythins to .show more
falr. .Wordsworth.

After deludlng hopes aml dlre despair.
.William Walsh.

The Oreads and (Hamadryades.
.Shelley.

Who chain blind youths In trammels of
their hair. .Green.

iThey sleep, 'they sleep, fbeneath the
rocking trees,

.Oscar Wllde.,
Wilt thou forget m» la that. calm sphere.

.L. C. Moulton.
Care-chamber Steep, son of the sable

tNishf
^-Samuel TJamel.

With a deep awe, yet all dlstlnct from
fear. .Lord Byron.

Tho world obscurss ln me what once
was ibright; .Longfellow.

So la the light of great eternlty
.Tannyson.

Sleep seems part of our immortality.
; .; i .Bailey.

I (.New Tork Times,

Feminine Idea of Ke-Incarnation.
We were chatting at an afternon tea

a* little while agp, when the conversation
seemed to turn on the speclflc grievajieea
of womnnklnd, One lady confeseed that
she had to rusa oft home Just as tha
most delightful people -were arriving," bci
cause there were 'housebold' details to ba
looked after before dinner; unavoklable
details, such as the ultimata-. mlxlng of
a saiad, and the nnlshlng touches to. a
sauce, which may not be safely left to
-a, hanctoaiden. An»rher g-uost bewah-
ed the necesslty ot tralllng long skirta
through dirty streets, or else treeze her
hands holding them up; a third discuss.
ed' the horrors of hatpins ln a wlndy city,
and then the brightesif of tho party
broko forth in the dld-time wall: "Wfaon
I om born over again, I want lt to b«
as a boy! No more feminine reincarna-
tions for me, thank you! I want to bo
a man, with all a nun's prlvlleges. I
want to be a typleal man, with no con-
science, and settlng my iron heel on any..
thing and everything which I do not hap-
pen to »pprove!"
.That's all right," admltted another,

"urdess you shouid chance to be born the
Czar of Russia, or the Thingumbob ol
Tartary. To be a despot in his own set
ls admirabte in any man, acordtng to
precedent, but to be an autocrat-at-large
is abhorred of progress.".Chicago Times-
Herald.

-"This love letter that you wrote- to
me," she said, and th*n paused inqulr-
Ingly.
"Well, what of it?" he asked.
"I notlce." she answered, "that lt has-

been manifolded."
"Hang it all!" he exclaimed, a3 he

jamraetl his hat down on his head and
started for the door, "I never did be-
lieve in giving a woman a business edu-
cation.".Chicago Evening Post.


